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I/) 







A Fm STAR HIT f 



COM/CS 





MIDNI6HT! SUDDENLY THE QUIET 15 BROKEN 
AS SHOTS RIN6 OUT tvlTNiN THE TREMENDOUS 
SPIFFANY JEWELRY STOKE.... 








YES 6EN7LEMEN . . . 
THE OUOEf VOU KNOW 
WHAT m HERE 



7 




y DUDE..YA BETTER 
\TINK QUICK. .. 
) BUUET&IRL'S It 
I DA HALL!! 




I OH MAiNSTREFT 
\BANK£R 8KCWH 
\fKK5 VPA iWOK. , 

\ HEY.VQU! OHS 

I OHHHU-. IT'S 
(yOU, MR. BROWN.,, 



AND AS A S'7-V.v.,. ,.■-■!;. ;--■;.;-■■.■ SURROUNDS 1 1 MINUTES LATER ,. 
A3UX H£ADQUARTERS,JIM BARR ACTS 
WITHIN HIS LABORATORY.... 




#=*-' 





nameless 

VILLAIN.-. 

is arising.. 

The greatest 
crime story 
of the decade 
is about to 

BREAK/ 

ONLY BULIETMAN 
AND BilUlTGWL DARE 
/•ACE THIS MENACE! 

READ NEXT MON TITS 

MASTER COMICS 

FOR THIS 
SENSATIONAL STORY/' 




FEATURING THE M/6UTX CAPTAIN MARVEL! 



AMERICA'S *T WAR And 






^//iVTTN 



HAS HIS WORK CUT Our FOR HIM 

4fc 




I LATEK^AFTEP THE TRAGEOY IS DISCOVERED, 

THE FATAL QUARTER IS TAKEN TO POLICE 
I HEADQUARTERS... WHERE JW! BARR WORKS 
I FEVERISHLY TO DIAGNOSE IT. 






BULLET-MAN ARRIVES AFTER V 
THE BATTLE - AND FINDS ' 
ONLV AN OMINOUS CLUE. 





t^wm 




#*^j^7>^ 



in(> on the far side of the H 

l-iloiv. Mis young partner, 
Aiken, shaded bis eyes 
pei'rcd long and inJ.-^ily .11 



buck*! "fhry'rc tif'.Iri:*];!" 






groimd'aromTd hrr/i'. torn „;> 
A buck like thai deserves 10 live. 
And »e can gel along all right 
with The venison we'll get off 



the last deer we'll see unuL 
Spring, And what do you want 



wind," Irm chLicl-kd. " " 15 ■ ■ v ■ — 

Girded, watching each other 

tent ' animals— delicnlcfrwled. 
ipringy and strong, with great 

an:l,r. .i.n-.id.Ti^ ;.-„;:. Ily iroin 
high heads. Suddenly <>..<. 
charcrd. a riving brown Rash of 
■ peed, and ma his adversary 
head-on. Two Ml of antlers 



(tying 10 rise. Hut bis antler 
were locked firmly with thosi 
of Ihr dc.ld buck, and he had nt 
strength left to move [he heavy 



oldrronr pnllrd otrc his bunting- 
knife. 'Two bucks i, Iwice as 
mud. venison as one," he re- 
marked. "HI finish this trig one 



Swigged looked at his young 
partner disguMrdlv- "Vsi-ll. it 



as probably suffering 1 
nr.^X.'wi.h a gboc. 



and Lent Swiggcrs ustd a 

n WU there; he had a En 
■„.,!. and was .-hrckiu,; „., 
supply of food. The I-i 



The ndoi of the two buck. 
were so imcrwinrd that John 
had to trace each branchy to 

one'* hum*, but ai lilt he gol 
them cleared. The led antler 
of the living buck, however. was 
broken nearly in hair. 

Free, the animal tried to set 
10 it. (eel. It .11 las weal, and 

f.illv. Jr.hr , filled the deep di.h 
with water, and held il so that 
the bock eould drink. The big 



ihe pelts, John picked up ll 



end. Ihe thwack 
«i n g into live 



of keen 

wood echoed in 

John Aikrn uraighlcned from 
his wort- The big tree wtt al- 
ready hall cut through: ihe 
warmth w-a. flowing bjtk imc 
hi. feet and fingers. Smiling, he 
hefted ihe a*e again, and swung 
with all hi. might far an un- 



f HERE ^'AS the d«r, 1 ni)( 
* big buck, iuil OUI of gun- 
shot. Caglly the Swenson. made 
Uieir way toward if, their gun! 
at ihe ready. But (he deer wis 
equally cagey. No aoonrr did 
the hunters get within range 
than the big buck seemed to lake 
fright, arid nyjv. 






V far- 



ce good shooting 
impossible. The Swrnwr... con- 
tinued to follow; till' urrr riKSVed 
on again. Again the same thing 
happened, and again, until the 
-Swrnaons were a COupIr n! inn'r* 
away from their farmhouse. 
And there was the deer mil up 

on ihe far side of the trappers' 






it feel 



Sudd.ntv Ole Swc 
less of the deer, let out a y 

'■There by de* shack!" He , 



a, heed. 



g pat, the animal licked his 

mil il, a than* sgi sin/. .... elr.ir 
if it had been expressed in 



Aiken said nothing: he knew 
well Ihat Swiggrn. (or all hi. 
cantankerous grumbling, let- 

forgotlenthewhi.li' in,-id,-nr 

Next day, when John returned 
to the link clearing, the oat. 
and water was gone. And sow,, 



— waj well advanced. John 
AUten (ought cutting wind and 

a mow at he made his way 
toward the shack from a 
round of ihe trap., struggling 
under a h;avy load of pell.. The 
tnodetif of the buck had never 

Lent; it wu almo.1 forgotten— 
bin not quite, lot there wis 



The sudden pain was all but 

p,ir. living, Wisod >piirtcd, dye- 
ing the nearby snow. SLcu^lin.; 
to his knees, hLluded by agony. 
John Aikrn could think of onlv 
one thing — he mUH get back to 
" ' ly he fought 



down pi 



...■.hii:g,,-IJ..n 



leg, and creeping, crawling, 
inching along, battled hi. way 



placid eyes watt 


hed from the 




A. the .harp 


smell of blood t 


raveled down- 








drnly ■ big buck scampered 

mIliiiIv. si.ilily away. 


Farmer Svenat 




his bam, bis an 


n. piled high 


with brew-ood, 


and abruptly 


"A deer!" he cried. "A derr. 


in de middle off 




Dropping the w 


ood.tte ruthrd 


into his house. 




"Ole! Voo" he 


yelled. "Come 


2S? k" ' 1" 


r! Quick! Wr 



de shack! Comr, come quick!" 
Hastily die three rushrd into 
the shack. The big buck lotgof- 
UB, watched them from afar: 
as they entered the (hack he 
turned gracefully away, and dis- 
appeared into the deep forest. 
Inside the shack ihe Swrnions 
found John Aiken, unconscious, 
saved (torn rrei/uu; o:,I> l.y ,|,e 
blanket which he had managed 






[ured leg. 



." John Aiken laid. He I 
bandaged leg resting « 



i.i your frirnd. A gooi! 
lu- ],. il-!: in"-. Iijc (c.ri^Lj " 
Tell me,"said Ail.,, .!,.,!,, 
at did hr look Like?" 




Meanwhile CrEueeAL ;aK' 
ARRIVES AT W c ROSSROAD \THAT ROAD A -WAVS, "!£\/W ON 7H£ DOUSte '■ 

y£pg£&*?M s s> " AR0 '^^■hm^^T *>**.' "AST/ 




VMQB& 



«ONPROnTED BV UEAVy 



.UCER'S ON HI-& SUPPtV 



BROKE RANkTS IN PANIC. LEAVING 
( THE INC-AWT1?V UNPROTECTED, 

WICTORV/lN ONE LIGHTNING THRUST.' I 



vJw 



.jfc^. 



e 

/ 1 tURC 



I -,: i;--i.-,'i wAktiiik', 



? auLLETMAN/ 



MEANWHILE , IN A DISTANT ' 
MIDDEN LAIR, THE SINISTER 
PL01 UNFOLDS! 



*.'A.'~ J 




THERE'S YQUR ▼ A QARBAbt ,;■/■<■■ ,'. 
ANSWER- RIGHT I THERE ARE FOUR 
DOWN THERE! A WHEELi- AND JUST 
SEE Ail THE FLIES!': 





NO! I CAN'T THINK \ 
OF ANY VEGETABLE \ 
THAT HAS A TQmUE 
BUT CAN'T TALK' 

I'VE HEARD OF A COPj 
WHO SLEPT ON HIS j 
'BEET" BUT... 




DESERTED FARM 




BUUETMAN 




5ftfC 

says. *» ,w?' 





MASTER COMICS! 



UH^SS 




'OpfillM' 






*£&#■ 

<&-&> 



m± 






d**gi*<* 




Fanny Brice, the famous "Baby Snooks" of radio, stage and movies, Is shown 

here reading CAPTAIN MARVEL ADVENTURES. And you'll notice, boys and 

girls, that she has WHIZ COMICS and BULLETMAN handy, tool 

fOLlOW BABY SNOOKS' [XAHPlt! GO GtT 

CAPL MARVEL adventures 

10c AT YOUR FAVORITE NEWSSTAND! 



jfmeuea mttkAuuct/ 



MECHANIC 

ILLUSTRATED" 

KEEPS YOU 

I ' ABREAST OF 

YOUR 

NATION'S 

GREAT WAR 

■i^ EFFORT 



''"■■•'■'•'■"" »" 1 " 1 * 




